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PREFACE. 


HE Author of this PoE M begs leave to ac- 
23J& quaint the Courteous Reader, that it was com- 
C298 pos'd about laſt New-Vears-Tide; when in- 
deed it ought to have been publiſh'd, to have 
anſwer'd and ſupported the Title, as well as 

SAX? thePotm itſelf. But he being diffident of his 
Performance, (it being entirely the Produce of a 

Rural Muſe) was, for a good while, under ſome Suſpence, whe- 
ther he ſhould publiſh it, or not : Till at length, he ſhewing ir 
to one or two of his Friends, who are. pretry good Country 
Judges of Poetry, they, after having perus'd and a little po- 
liſh'd it (which alſo took up ſome time) and approving of it, 
encourag'd him to print it; which he, tho' with ſome Re- 
luctance, at Jaſt, conſented to. And for theſe Reaſons chiefly, 


this POE M appear'd no ſooner in Publick. 


No ſooner? replies an ill-natur'd Critick, alias Cynic, with 


a Sneer, — In good Troth, Doctor, it appears too ſoon now. 


Your firſt Thoughts were beſt: 


You had much 
better have ſtifl'd it in Embryo. 


What, ſays Another, 


was this ever perus'd, nay, poliſh'd, by any Poetical Judges? 


Impoſſible : except by ſome ſuch Paltry Dawbers, 
as the Author. To me it ſeems ſtill, Rudis indigeſtaque 
Moles. — Ay, more Poetry, Doctor, ſays a third. — 

Omnibus hoc vitium eff — Methinks other Lucubrations 
wou'd much better become your. Gravity and Function now, 


eſpecially 
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eſpecially f fince you have been eerily ſo unſucceſsful i in i theſe. 
Now to all theſe worthy Gentlemen, (whether Real, or 
 Pretended, Criticks, Foes or Friends) our Author chooſes to 
make no Reply : Becauſe, he thinks, he has already anticipa- 
red moſt of their Cavils, Cenſures, and Objections ; he much 
rather chooſes to appeal to the more candid, ſerious, and un- 
prejudic'd Reader, whether theſe threaCning Inceadiaries, and” 
the flagrant Immoralities and Vices of the preſent Age (eſpeci- 
ally now, upon the near Approach of the Holy Seafon) will 
not juſtify all Efforts and Endeayours, whether in Proſe or 
Verſe, from Lay, or Clergyman, for the Suppreſſing and Re- 
forming. them: Particularly, thoſe of the Latter, whoſe pecu · 
liar Province it is, to Teach, Exhort, Rebuke, and to be In- 
tant in Seaſon and out of Seaſon. And this Author farther 
aſſures the Reader, that if this weak Eſſay awakens but ane 
Sinner to Repentance, it will have gain'd its End: For he 
expects not, nor deſires any other Premium or Reward for his 
Pains, than what St. James has promis'd, and aſcertain'd to 
all ſuch, in Chap. v. ver. 19, 20. — Brethren, if ny. of you 
do err from the Truth, and one convert him, — Let him 
know, that he which converts a Sinner from the Error of 
hit Way, ſhall ſave a Soul from Death, and ſhall hide a 
Multitude of Sins. 
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Seaſonable Call to Repentance, Kc. 


e Deſperadoes ſure were never known, 
in any Age or Country, as our own; 

F NV Wherein ſach monſtrous Villanies appear, 

AJ NED 7 As to repeat, muſt grate the tender Ear: bleſs d 

Which yet ſeems ſtrange ! when our Brit annia's 
So. 2 With Laws, Religion, Government the beſt; 

That ſhe in Mo R AL s ſhou'd be yet out-done, 

By diſtant ſavage Indians, who have none 
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Confucius ſays, their Thoughts of Good and Evil, 
Make theſe Barbarians to each other civil ; 

Their innate Notions much to Juſtice fray, 

Incline them from their Duty not to ſtray. 


Tho' we, by Mahomet, (the grandeſt Cheat) 
E. Have ſeen the Turkiſh Empire grow ſo great: 
Arno their Religion did its Spreading owe * 
To Fire and Sword, (as they themſelyes muſt know ;) 
Vet that, in Virtues, Turks ſhou'd us excell, 
Who can the Cauſe, bur ſad Experience, tell ? 


* Dr, Prideaux's Lite of Mabemet. | 
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Tho! from the Dictates of the Chriſtian Scheme, 
We have, for Morals, the moſt ample Theme: 
Tho' this Religion is moſt richly fraught, 


With Rules for Life, the beſt were ever taught; 


Not to defraud, diſſemble, kill, or ſteal, 

But with all others, like ourſelves, to deal: 

(A Rule divine ! to which, if more adher'd, 

Much fewer Evils wou'd be felt, or fear'd:) 

Yer oh !-what-ghaſthy Prodigies of Sin, 

Some, who aſſume that Sacred Name, have been? 


So can the fineſt Flowers, when their Root 

Degen rate grows, into no Beauty ſhoot ; 
For the Corruption of what's beſt. at firſt, 
In the Reſult, when bad, becomes the worſt. 


Perſons, call'd Moborks, once this Iſland bred, 


From whom, like Wolves, their Fellow-Creatures fled ; 


Who, in their Nightly Revels, would beſet, 
With Swords or Knives, all Paſſengers they met; 


Like Prieſts. of Baal, (only themſelves they ſpar'd) 


But others cut and ſlaſh'd, without Regard : 


Of Thieves, Street-Robbers, what a num'rous Gang 


Does, on the fatal Tree, each Seſſions hang? 
Villains that our Metropolis infeſt, 

And to the Country give as little Reſt. 

But oh ! what Lilliputian Sinners all thele are, 


If to thoſe Brob-dig- nagian ones we them compare, 
Whoſe Flagraney in Vice I next ſhall here declare? 


Incarnate Fiends ! whoſe Origin from Hell, 

Their black infernal Deeds decypher well ! 

A ſubterrancous Race ! who unſeen lurk, 
be better to compleat their helliſh Work! 
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How have theſe Miſereants alarm'd the Nation, 
Before whom Ruin ſtalks, behind whom Deſolation ! 
Theſe don't, like common Robbers, 'bid you ſtand, 
Arm'd with a Piſtol, or a Sword in Hand ; | 
Nor, like the worſt of theſe, break thro' and ſteal ; 
Theſe yet more barb'rouſly with Mankind deal: 
For firſt, they menace you by Note of Hand, 
Thereby large Sums imperiouſly demand; 

Which if not timely laid in certain Place, 

Your Houſe and Family they fwear to raſe 

By Fire or Sword: (as lately in the Weſt * 
They've ſhewn their Threats not to have been in Jeſt.) 
Witneſs a Merchant's Houſe in Rubbiſh lying, 

With theſe baſe Menaces, for not complying. 


Thy Fate, O'Packer, vaſtly we condole ; 
It ev'ry Part affects, the very Soul! | 
Thou'rt the firſt Inſtance of their helliſh Spight ; 


May they have Juſtice done them, thou have Right! 


Who under's Vine or F;g-Tree now can. fit, 
And of his honeſt Pains enjoy the Fruit? 
The happieſt State avow'd, beneath the Sun, 
By one who had thro' various Stages run; 
And this alone from Vanity exempts, 

Becauſe he tells us this alone contents. F 


Our Houſes once our Caſtles were eſteem d, 
Which now may Caſtles in the Air be deem'd; 
For what to Day with Pleaſure are ſurvey'd, 
May yet be, e're the Morn, in Aſhes laid. 


What Prince in's Palace can be void of Fear, 
Whilſt theſe INCENDIARIES are king near 7 
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For the beſt Guards can't him from Dangers free, a 


Which don't appear, and which they can't foreſee. 


King GEORGE has wiſely a good Premium nam'd, 
And had it, for ſuppreſſing theſe, proclaim'd : 
May this, and all his Schemes, Succeſs attend ; 
To all Obſtructions put a proſp'rous End, 0 
That no Complaints be made, either by Foe or Friend. 
Tho” yet, alas! yain is the Help of Man, 
Whoſe Life is Vanity, at beſt a Span : * 
"Tis not in him, that walks, his Steps to guide; 
The Counſel of the Lok» ſhall ſure abide. 
Therefore in Arm of Fleſh too much to truſt, 
Says David, is not right; for God is juſt. 
In all Diſtreſſes then, which oft he try'd, | 
On's Bow, or Spear, or Sword, he ne'er rely'd ; 8 
But, as his only Safe-guard, fo JEnovaAn cry'd. 


Thus when Goliah he in Combat fought, 


By whom his Gop and Self were ſet at nought, 


Not truſting to his Armour, but his Name, 
He ſoon this prond Defier overcame. F 


So when th* Amalekites had Ziklag fir'd, op 
And David's Subſtance in thoſe Flames expir'd, | 
All but his Wives, and they were Captives taken, 


He by his Soldiers threatn'd, and forſaken; 


With neither Houſe, nor Home, nor Country -Seat, 


Where he cou'd make with Safety a Retreat: 3 
Greatly oppreſs' d, he does not yet deſpair, 


Nor with vain plaintive Accents fill the Air: T 
The City burnt he ſadly penſive view'd, | 
Tho” ſtoick Apathy he neither ſhew'd, | . 
Nor was, by Female Softneſs, in the leaſt ſubdu'd : 


- Eſ. xxxix. | 1 Jer. x. C 1 Sam. xvii. 


He calls the Prieſt, bids him his Zphod bring. 

(A Habit then allow'd for Prieſt or King) 
Wherewith, when girt, he thus addreſs'd his G op, 
His Sins confeſs'd, which well deſery'd his Rod: 


Wherefore to Thee I make my Suit and Moan, 

For thou'rt my Might, my Succour, and my Rock alone. 

Oh! tell me, thus perplext, what I muſt do, | 
120 


To Thee, O Lord, my whole Affairs are known, 1 : 


Whether I ſhall theſe cruel Men purſue, 
O rell me, tell me, Lord! for thou alone art true ? 


To whom his Oracle this Anſwer gives, 
Purſue, purſue, thy Foe no longer lives ! 


On this, the Prince beſtrides his warlike Steed, 
And, with his Cuiraſſiers, purſues with ſpeed, 
Who, by the help of an Egyptian Spy, 

Soon does th' Encampment of his Foes deſcry; 
Whom midſt their Revels, dancing, eating, drinking, 
(Out of the Spoils of Ziglag) and unthinking, 

He fierce attacks, and with a Slaughter great, 

That num'rous Hoſt does, without loſs, defeat, 
Reſcues his Wives, recovers, as God ſaid, 

All, that theſe Philiſtiner their own had made. 

The Vict'ry gain'd, he his Te Deum ſung, 

To whom, of right, all Victories belong.“ 


The Moral of this Hiſtory ſeems plain, 
And ſundry Rules inſtructive to contain : 
AMARLBRO or EUGENE may hence be taught, 
Under whoſe Conduct, they ſo bravely fought: 
Not then t' aſcribe to their own Force and Skill, 
Th' Events of War, whether they're good or "A 140 
2 1 Sam, xxx. ; , 
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But to look upwards, whence all Aids deſcend, 1180 
Which can to Wars give a ſucceſsful End: 


For to the Strong nor Swift are Lawrels giv'n, 
But as Predeſtinate by God from Heaven.“ 
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Thus the Thebean Legion, as tis ſaid, 

. A Chriſtian Band, Aurelius their Head, 
Fainting with Thirſt, by num'rous Hoſts diſmay'd, 
In this Diſtreſs, ro God fo ſtrongly pray'd, 

- That from the Clouds not only Rain they drew, 
But red-hot Thunderbolts, which thoſe Hoſts ſlew. 


In moſt Affairs of Life this Rule holds good, 
Tho' beſt, in Times of Peril, underſtood : 
When therefore Floods of Men ungodly riſe, 
And, with impetuous Force, the Good ſurprize, 
What can be done ? when, under Streights, we lie, 
Our Treaſure or to part with, or to die ? 
Why, under fuch Dilemmas, ir is juſt, 
In God, and not on Man, to place our Truſt : 
Tho” here, to act, as Men, becomes us well, 


Not to be ſcar'd by Threatnings, tho' from Hell. 160 
Howe' er in troublous Times, t invoke the Lord, 

Wich Reaſon and with Scripture does accord, ; 
| Who to deliver us, ſays David, gives his Word. 4 


Then ſhall no Evils near our Dwellings come, 
Nor Foes abroad moleſt, nor Fires, at Home : 

No Plague nor Peſtilence ſhall us annoy, 

(Which Thouſands round about us may deſtroy) 

His Guardian Angels will, with Safety, keep 

Our Families by Day, and when at Night they ſleep. $ 


All Villains to ſuppreſs, this is the Way, 
t Which I to ſhew propos'd, in this Eſſay. 
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Reſpects our Morals, how we ought to live. 
Here in a Work I ſeem my-ſelf r engage, 
More than Herculean, ---- To Reform an Age, 
Subſiding in the Dregs of Folly, Luſt, and Rage: 
A Work ſuperior to my Strength, by far, 

To wage, againſt the Court and Country, War, 
What our SociET1Es * have long deſign'd, 
And a good Progreſs made therein, we find: 
Which to compleat, a worthy Prelate's Care f 
Has been conſpicuous, beyond Compare: 
Who, for his Paſtoral Letters, to all Ranks, 
From all Mankind deſerves the greateſt Thanks. 


Tho' of the preſent Vices to complain, 
Except our own we leave, tis wholly vain. 
The Swearer, Drunkard, Wanton, wou'd do well, 
Forthwith t' abandon theirs, or I muſt tell 
All ſuch, their Adamantine Doom is fix'd, in Hell. + 


Let Deiſts, Ar:ans, Redfon-Idelizers, 
Of Holy Writ, and ſacred Truths, Deſpiſers, 


_ Conſcious of Guilt, of Infamy and Shame, 
Only, as Chriſtians boaſt, in Deed and Name, 
Or elſe expect to ſcorch in moſt tormenting Flame! 


Nay, let all wicked Men forſake their Ways, 
If only here, they wiſh for Halcyon Days ! 
For Length of Life, Honours, and Wealth, we find, 
By Solomon, for ſuch, alone, deſign'd. || 


Methinks I ſeem, like Jonab, to be ſent, 
To bid a ſecond Nizeveh, Repent ! 
Glad ſhou'd I be, like him, her Ruin to prevent. 
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The next Inſtruction, which this Rule may give. 
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For Reformation of Manners. f Biſhop of L—. Þ 1 Cor. yi; | Prov, iii, | 
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Soon, my Muſe, the Story to rehearſe, — TL 1 

Which ſeems adapted well to Proſe, or Veel N dre”, 1 
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E Vet forty Days, Nineu” ſhall be deſtroy'd, 
|| To tell you this, ſays Fonah, Lm employ'd, 
Conditions too and Terms, whereby you may b Fe 


Your Ruin thus appointed yer delay, 
Which are, to quit your Sins, to Weep, and faſt and oray. 


On which, their King his Throne and Veſture quits, 
In Sackcloth weeps, ſolemn in Sadneſs fits, 
Calls for his Nobles, then proclaims a Faſt, 
Whereon both Man and Brute ſhall nothing taſte. 
| The Nobles of their coſtly Robes diveſt 
| 'Themlſelyes, and all their former Sins deteſt, 
| No longer Reaſon boaſt of; but God's Word, 
And Will reveal'd, to be heir Guide, accord: rg 
| The People too, in Sorrow, bore their Share, 220 
T appeaſe God's Wrath and Vengeance, was their Care, 
| Which earneſtly they ſtrove, by Faſting and by ray r. A. 


lf This fable Grief well - pleas'd the Almighty view'd, 
| Grief, with Repentance genuine, renew'd! 

So pleas'd, that he the Sentence paſt revers'd, 

Proclaim'd the Ninevites no longer curs d. 

If then the Parallel we good wou'd make, ö 


Let us, with Nine veb, like Meafare take, 

Our Ruin to prevent, our Sins, like them, forſake! 

For of one City what I've here averd, 

* With Eaſe, may, to another, be transfer'd+ N — 
Both Glorious Cities (outward) but within, 8 

1 3 vileſt full of, and of Sin 2 . y / 


The Moral then is plain: my Brizons try it, © \ 
May N * Nobles, r well apply it! 2 
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